














































COMMUNICATIVE ‘TOURIST. 


(Continued from our last.) 


THE man, who had presumed to take | 
the sacred office of clergyman upon him, 
then presented me with a certificate of 
my marriage; and I returned home, 
with a depression of spirits, which too fa- 
fully foreboded the misfortune into 
which I he injudiciously precipitated 
myself. It had been previously agreed, 
that ‘Irs. Warren, the name of the at- 
tached woman in whose house the cere- 
mony had been performed, should in 
the afternoon come to the parsonage, for 
€ purpose of inviting me to spend 
evening with a party ofyoung friends, 
and, asI had frequently slept there, re- 
Mest my father to indulge me with 
at privilege on that fatal evening. My 
father, though unaccustomed to make 
any objections to my visiting this wor- 
¥ woman, raised a variety of objections 
Upon that memorable occasion ; but they 
Were atlength over-ruled, by my intrea- 
Hes, united to Mrs. Warren’s strong so 
Citation. 
“ Fatal compliance ! unfortunate in- 
ulgence! My impatient lover, and im- 
4ginary husband, was waiting for us at 
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4short distance from the house; and 
*et me with that appearance of trans- 
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“ To curtail my melancholy narrative 
as much as possible, for the space of 
three months we contrived frequently 
to meet, clandestinely, at our confiden- 
tial friend’s house, when 1 began to 
fancy I perceived an abatement in my 
husband’s affection, and, of course, be- 
came miserable. Ig. was in vain that I 


urged him to acknowledge our mar-° 


riage ; instead of endeavouring to satis- 
fy my scruples respecting our clandes- 
tine intercourse, he frequently flew in- 
to violent passi and ing@ired whe- 
ther I wished uin him in the opin- 
ion of his futher. At length the long va- 
cation approached—I trembled at the 
bare idea of Mr. Desmond’s leaving Ox- 
ford—and, at the last interview we ever 
had, I threw myself on my knees before 
him, and told him I had reason to be- 
lieve that I should in time become a 
mother. He appeared much disconcert- 
ed at this intelligence, but recovering 
his composure, intreated me to take 
some medicines, with which he would 
furnish me, for the purpose of destroy- 
ing the already, to me, dear emtrio. My 
heart sickgned with horror at this in- 
human proposition, and I could not a- 
void expressing the sentiments it in- 
spired ; a violent quarrel was the con- 
sequence, and he dropped a few words, 
in the heatof passion, which opened my 
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eyes to his deceit. He left me, however, || farther to prove ourselves her friends 
in a state of fury and resentment; and |} She again inquired whether Maurice 
the next day the kind-hearted Mrs. ene give her the wished-for intcili- 








Warren consented to take a letter for gence ; persevering in her resolution 
me to Oxford ; but, judge of my hor- || of forcing herself into the presence of 
ror, my distress, and indignation, when || Desmond. Mr. Maurice having promis- 
she returned with the intelligence, that || ed to discover whether that dissipated 
my undoer was gone to his father’s |} young man was at his father’s country 
country seat. A dangerous and dread- || seat, we took our leave ; imploring the 
ful illness was the conscquence of this |} ill fated young woman to try and com- 
act of cruelty and indifference ; but the pose the agitated state of her mind and 
moment I recovered strength sufficient || intreating her to write to her father, and 
to support the fatigue of travelling, 1 |} the worthy Mrs. Warren. 
resolved to see my seducer, if I expir- As Maurice was under the necessity 
ed at his feet ; for I had frequently WIit- || of visiting his patient, we had no time 
ten during my indisposition, but was nev- |] to make remarks upon the tale we bad 
er favoured with a single line. just heard; and he took leave cf me, 
“ My respected faiher, fortunately, |} with the promise of secing me at an 
had not the most distant idea of the || early hour on rhe following morning. 
cause of my indisposition ; and, about a || As soon as he was gone, a though! oct. 
fortnight ago, Was summoncd upon par- || curred to me, that this unfortunate 
ticular business into Wales ; then was young woman might be in want of 
the time I resolved to put my plan into |) change of linen ; I therefore summoned 
execution, and, under pretence of pass- || the kind-hevrted Peggy into my pres 
ing a few days with my friend, Mrs. || ence, for the purpose of inquiring ; 
Warren, I quitted my bome, and taking || when the humane girl informed me,she 
a place in the ———-— coach, set out |} had been obliged to lend her some bo- 
upon my expedition, in a state of mind || dy linen, “ For, sir,” said she, “ the 
actually bordering upon distraction. The dear young lady was forced to leave 
fatigue of travelling, united to the agt- || almost all the things sne brought with 
tation of my feelings, brought on a re- || her at an ina, where she was taken ill; 
turn of fever, and Bremained at an inn, || for my part, I thinks that all those who 
‘about twenty miles from this place, un- keep these sorts of houses are no better 
til my litte supply of money was ali || than a pack of heathens. But mum's the 
expended, when the incivilty of the || wordvas our Robin says : and then a body 
Yandlord and landlady compelled me to |! can't be hanged for speaking what they 
Teave the fi®use. I a on foot, un- || thinks.” 
til exhausted nature Gompelled me to I thanked Peggy for her intelligences 
rest upon the road; areturn post-chaise || and rewarded her humanity ; then in 
came by soon after, andthe humane driv- || closing five pounds ina fricndly notes 
er of it offered me a seat. He brought || intreated the ferlorn fair one to make 
me to this house, where I was at first || use of it, in purchasing what necessa- 
refused admission; but showing the |} ries she might want; adding, that Peg- 
landlord a few trinkets of some value, gy would procure them for her, as 
he consented to my having a bed that || understood there were several ready 
evening ; the next morning I was una- |} made shops in the town. ~ 
ble to rice out of it; and, had it not been Iamused myself during the evening 
for your kindness and humanity, gentle- || with writing Ipgtters, and arranging 
men, my life and sorrows would ere now || plans for the ensuing day; and the 
Nave been at an end.” next morning, whilst I was at breakfasts 
‘There was too much artiess simpli- |] my new friend made his appearance. 
éity in the unfortunate young woman’s || « How is your patient?” was the first 
trienver of relating her affecting narra- question. “ Bad as he cap be,” the Tee 
tive for cither Mr. Maurice or myself | ply ; « but surely the hand of heaven,” 
{6 doubt the truth of it; and we both |} continued he, “must have conducted 
Se her, we would endeavour still!) you to this inn, at so critical a time. 
ii se 4 dy . 
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Upon demanding an explanation of this || net, of protecting the object of his illicit 


opinion, he proceeded, “ You know I 
promised the unhappy Sir Charles Des- 
mond to return at night, for the pur- 
pose ol sitting up with his son ; it was 
near twelve befure | reached the man- 
sion, and Mr Farish had arrived about 
half an hour before me: in the few 
hours which had intervened, the fatal 





symptoms had made a rapid progress ; 
all our hopes rested upon immediate 
amputation; this, however, our patient | 
would not submit to, although his re- | 
spected father, on his knees, implored | 
him todo it; Mr. Farish aud myself 
joined our intreaties, but alas! in vein. 

*{ must die,” said the agonized young | 
man, “* lam persuade t; ev ry drop of | 
my blood seems boiling within my| 
veins ; but, oh ! what are bodily suffer- 
ing Compared with the tortures of the | 
mind?” A» the unfortunate young man 
made this comparison, he burst into a 

violent flood of tears. “ My beloved) 
Henry, 1 implore you not to agitate | 
your feeltigs,”” said the distressed fa- | 
ther, pressing his burning hand; “ I | 
trust your sins will ail be pardoned, for | 





I know they are only such as the young | 
ii general are apt to commit ; and our: 
crucified Redeemer will intercede for, 
the pardon of them.” 

*Imercede for the vile seducer of 
unspotted purity! Oh, my father, im- 
possible ! Poor ill-fated Caroline! what 
awretch—what a hardened wretch, bave 
Ibeen to you |” | 

“ His poor bead is affected,” said Sir. 
Charies, in a low accent... “ Would to. 
God my heart was as clear as my head 
snow !” exclaimed the agitated suffer- | 
er; “ but I bave, my. father, asad tale 
tounfold ; and | implore you to promise 
that you will redress, as far as you are 


{ 


able, the wrongs i have done.” i 


“ Twill promise any thing, and every 
thing, that can quiet your feelings, my | 
beloved Henry,” said the affectionate | 
father, Mr. Desmond then repeated the | 
tale which we heard yesterday evening, 
only in much more aggravated colours ; 
for the amiable Caroline had glossed 
Over the cruelty and enormity of his con- 
duct, As soon as the ill-fated young 
man had closed his narrative, and re- 


the stairs 


desires, | persuaded him to swallow a 
sleeping potion; which soon produced 
the desired effect. 1 then called Sir 
Charles into an adjoifing apartment, 
and related your benevolent conduct to 
the ill-fated Caroline; whom he wish- 
esto see immediately, if she can bear 


| the fatigue of the drive, as he concvives 


her persuasions might induce Mr. Des- 
mond to consent to amputation. I left 
bim still sleeping; his pulse is rather 


| more regular than it was yesterday,and, 


ifour joint intreaties can prevail, his 
life may yet be preserved; but we have 
not a moment to lose ; we must pre- 
pare the amiable Caroline for the try- 
ing scene sheis destined to undergo.” 


Astonishment, for some moments, so 
completely absorbed my faculties, that 
i was incapable of making any reply to 
the account I bad heard; when Mr. 
Maurice, tapping me upon the shoul- 
der, said, “Well, my good sir, shall 
you, orl, be the imparter of this won- 
deiful intelligence ?”’— You, by all 
meons, my dear sir; and I, in the mean 


i} time, will order a carriage to be pre- 


pared.” “ You must accompany us,” 
exclaimed the surgeon, as he ascended 
In less than ten minutes he 
made a re-appearance: “Is the car- 
riage reacy?” he eagerly inquired 
when, turning my head, to my utter as! 
tonishment, 1 beheld the pallid Caro’ 
line, leaning upon his friendly arm. 
The now obsequious hostess followed 
her, with two pillows, to support her in 
the carriage, uttering a thousand pre- 
ended apprehensions, lest the poor 
dear young lady should not be able to 
support the fatigue of travelling ; whilst 
the no less condescending host brought 
Up the rear, with the bil! which had been 
contracted for the invalid and mysclf. 


Casting my eyeat the sum total, I put 
into his hand atwenty pound note, desir- 
ing he would take care of my luggage, 
and have the change ready against my. 
return ; adding, that I desired the lady’s 
bed might not be disposed of, as} knew 
not whether she would remain at Sir 
Charles Desmond’s, or return. _ 


(To be continued.) 








Civeda sacred promise from the baro- 
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For the New-York Weckly Museum. putation, while beautcous charms only 
Td, (if | may so say) add iuel to the fire; 
TRANSLATOR. TRANSLATION, well, therefore, has a tate poei said in ‘ 
‘From the French of D‘Aiembert.) the person of the fair-sex in general, a 
weak , Ye heavens! if innocence deserves your ¢ 
Tr you always translate, says the is Why. hove yermade mead cet tx. T care, at 
thor of the Persian letters, you ill Base man the ruin of our sex was born, by 
never be translated; he might bave ad || (he beauteous are his prey, the resthis scorn; ta 
ded, if you wish to be translated, begin |} Alike unfortunate, our tate is such, ri 
with making translations : this rule per- || We please too littic, or we pieuse too much. th 
haps has no exception unless jt is for It requires great virtue and resolu. te 
a very small number of superior gen- |! tion indeed, for a beautiful womanto th 
fuses, who springing from the bands of || withstand the incense daily offered her 
nature,have no need either of amasier or by male devotees; not but it is both E 
a model : the labour of translation would || possible as well as probable, that a fe di 
be to every other a rich harvest of p in- || male beauty may be truly virtuous; re 
ciples and ideas,and an excellent school: || however, it must be acknowledged by m 
in the art of writing this was the ad-|/ al}, that the greater the danger, the fo 
vice of Despreaux ; why is it not more || ereater virtue and fortitude is absolute. es 
followed by the young students of our |} jy necessary. ve 
day, the most of whom hasten to take From the foregoing observations, ca 
the pen in their hand without having |! confirmed by experience, ladies may fo 
Yearned to hold it, and to become authors || eather this one instructive lesson, that ti 
before they have been taught to think ? |) internal qualifications,or mental charms, pl 
They may be compared to children who || are much more valuable, desirable, a8 re 
marrying before they are men, wish to |} wel] as permanent, than personal beaus ci 
give birth to others before age has ty ; and a woman of good sense, prus m 
finished the formation of themselves || dence, and diseretion, though destitute th 
But the rank so litde flattering in the }| ofan agreeable person, is to be preferr lo 
field of letters which they occupy Who |i eq far before one with a pretty face of 
devote themselves to the ungrateful |! without them; while it must be owned, sic 
and painful task of Translator, discour- |} 4, 2 general and incontrovertible max ce 
ages the ardent vanity of an inexperi- |] ip, that a beautiful woman, possest of all 
enced writer, who in haste to obtain a |} the aforesaid mental charms, is little im hi 
name, knows fot that in literature as in |! ferior to an Angel, and truly worthy le 
commerce, a sure though limited for- || y ni versal admiration. we 
tune, peaceably acquired by profiting of wath REN wc: aera — 
=e wealth of others, is preserable to a Advice to Parents A family of well Wi 
laughty Indigency which joins exterior wcitiathenh ' . yeas , gr 
Rat tm lakdales meiner regulated children is a charming” th 
’ mee y interesting sight. E ive indul- , 
R. S. C. V- gos rene fo 
gence, especiaily to boys, is very hurt fu 
— =e’! ful, as it incapacitates them for buffet- a 
| ee wane ing the many hagdships and vexations ve 
Beauties in vain their sparkling eyes may roll,'l| which they ‘must encounter in theif et. 
soeneen ee the sight, bus merit wing the jcurncy through life; and by being 0 
1 . tiresome and fretful children, they be 
nave often thought how great a . : | -easonable men, his 
snare beauty is, particularly to the fair- RE a ee Se 
sex, and cannot but apprehend it neces- —e so saith Su 
sary frequently to remind the younger Nothing out ofnothing, is nota truer tio 
part of the sex especially, to beware of || maxim in physics than politics; he 
the many dangers the posscssion of per- || every man who is greatly destitute © th 
sonal charms is ever more or less at-'| money, is on that account entirely ¢% his 
tended with Adulation, flattery, and a|j cluded from all means of acquiring sh 
thousand artifices are daily practised by || Wealth has a surer interest to 1ntt Se 
the designing and perfidious part of ||duce roguery into company, than virtue Wh 





‘mankind, to betray female virtue and re- "to introduce poverty. 
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__ 
THE FOUNDLING. 
A TALE. 


_ Actions which have their source in| 
reabene volence of heart, and enlarged | 


and liberal sentiments, are sometimes 


attended with such advantages to those | 


1! fection. 
|babe should be taken home, and, if no 


She insisted that the innocent 


father or mother could be found for it, 


‘that it should be brought np as ber 


child To the latter part of this pro- 
posal Mr. Seagrove appeared very much 


by whom they are performed, as to es- ilaverse ; but the more he opposed it, 


tablish very pleasing exceptions to the 
rigid rules and gloomy doctrines of 
those misanthropic philosophers who 
teach, that in this world good deeds are 
their own reward alone. 

In one of the western counties of 
England, near the banks, and not far 
distant from the source, of the Thames, 
reside’ Mr. Seagrove, a young gentle- 
man, who, on the death of his father, 
found himself possessed of a very good 
estate, besides a considerable share of & 
very extensive and profitable business 
cartied on in the metropolis. He had 
for atime indulged in those irregulari- 
ties into which youth will frequently 
plunge, when suddenly freed from all 
restraint, and put in possession of suffi- 
cient wealth to satisfy every desire. He 
might have proceeded stiil farther in 
this licentiousness, had he not seen and 
lovedthe amiable Louisa, the daughter 
of a gentleman of small fortune, who re- 
sided in the vicinity. For her he con- 
ceived the warmest and most sincere 
affection, and in her alone centered all 
his happiness. His love for her enkind- 
ledin ber an equal afiection, and they 
were soon united by the Hymeneal bond. 

It chanced, a few weeks after, as they 
Walked together at the bottom of the 
§rounds contiguous tothcir house, near 
the ruins of an ancient monastery, they 
found, to their great surprise, a beauti- 
ful female infant, about six months old, 
very neatly dressed, and laid in a bask- 
et. Mr. Seagrove was not a little dis- 
turbed at the sight; his conscience in- 
Stantly reproaching him with some of 

licentious amours ; nor was Mrs. 
Seagrove absolutely free from similar 
Mispicions. The ardour of her affec- 
“ion for her husband, however, inclined 
er heart most forcibly to love the child, 
the moment she conceived it might be 
his. The infant smiled in her face, and 
she fancied she belield a striking re- 
semblance to the’smile of her husband, 
Whenhe gazed on her with tender af- 








the more the affectionate Julia became 
persuaded he knew it to be his child, 


and only refused from delicacy towards 


her; and the more peremptori’ she 
persisted in her request to be permitt- 
ed to consider the infant as her own, 
and bring itupassuch. Mr. Scagrove 
at length yielded ; for his greatest re- 
pugnance, in fact, originated in a suspi- 
cion that it might really be hisown. aud 
perhaps give occasion to some disagree- 
able discoveries and claims, 

The history of this lucky foundling, 
after her reception into Mr. Seagrove’s 
house, contains nothing remarkable for 
several years, except that the little 
Anna (for a paper had been found with 
her which announced that this was her 
name), as she grew up, daily increased 
in beauty, and gave indications of a very 
extraordinary understanding, which ex- 
cellent endowments were at the same 
time accompanied with a gentleness of 
disposition and delicacy of manners 
that acquired her the love and esteem 
ofall whoknew her. Mrs Seagrove, 
in the mean time, had several children 
of her own; but these, though truly 
amiable, were surpassed in many res+ 
pccts by her adopted daughter. 

In the course of a few years, Mr. 
Seagrove fuund himself no longerin the 
same prosperous circumstancesin which 
he was when he married. His tithe to 
his estate had been contested, and in- 
volved him in a very expensive law-suit « 
and some unfortunate speculations of the 
commercial house in which he hada 
share had greatly reduced his fortune. 
After a tedious process, he was indeed 
so successful as to establish his title to 
his estate ; but the expence at which this 
had been effected, added to the losses he 
bad incurred as a pattner in trade, had 
reduced him to a situation of such em- 
bafrassment, that, for want of a consid- 
erable sum of ready money, he was in 
danger of being d«prived of all chance 


of retrieving his affairs.¢ The continued, 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 


POETRY OF THE FINNS, 


The poetry of the people of Finland, 
is wild and singularly curious, as the 
efforts of uncultivated nature M Acer 
bi, in his travels through Sweden, Fin 
land, and Lapland, gives various speci- 
mens of it. The following extract was 
composed by a peasant upon his bro- 
ther’s death. 

“ The word went forth from heaven. 
from Him, in whose hands are all things 
—Come hither, I will make thee my 
friend ; approach, for thou shalt hence- 
forth be my champion. Come down 
from the high hill; leave the seat of 
sorrow behind thee ; enough hast thou 
sutfered; the tears thou hast shed are 
sufficient; thou hast felt patn and dis- 
ease ; the hour of thy deliverance is 
come ; thou art set free from evil days ; 
peace hastened to meet thee; relief 
from grief to come. 

‘* Thus went he out to his maker; 
he entered into glory; he hastened to 
extreme bliss; he departed to enjoy li- 
berty; he quitted a life of sorrow ; he 
left the habitation of the earth.” 


+ 
CURIOUS ASSAULS & BATTERY. 


At a late court, a man and his wife 
brought cross actions, each charging 
the other with having committed as- 
Sault and battery. On investigation it 
appeared that the husband had push- 
ed the door against the wife, and the 
wife in turn pushed the door against 
the husband. A gentleman of the bar 
remarked, that he could sce no impro- 
priety in a man and his wife a-dore-ing 
each other. 


—o 


From the Norwich Courier. 


PATRICK'S ECONOMICAL PLAN. 


Waist Pat and Tom, With various talk, 
Pass’d off the time, one morning’s walk-- 
The conversation chanc‘d to roye, 

Upon a new-invented stove— 

Says Tom—* 1 think this new invention 
Deserves each prudent man’s attention ; 
This stove will answer (as they say) 

For a fire-place, every way— 

Por every purpose, tis as good, 

And one wiil sage full half your wood.” 


* 


“ Aye, aye,” says Par—* why what a nation, 
You yankees are, for calculation— 

It what you teil me’s true, my jewel, 

Then what a nadevess thing is tucl— a+ 

No more [il use it, no, not I, * 
But straight a pair of stoves Ill buy, 

Since one saves half --now, by my soul, 

I'lt get me two and save the whole.** 


i 


At a late Indian treaty, an old Indian 
related to some white people, an exira- 
ordinary adventure of his son in one of 
his buntingexcursions. The circums- 
tances were so Uncommon, as to excite 
doubts ia the mind of one of the by-stan- 
ders, who pertly asked him ifhe believ- 
ed what he had related to be true, “I 
do,” repiied the Indian, “ my son told 
me it himself, and my son has never 
seen a white man.” 


es GD 


A noted drunkard was once followed 
by a favorite goat toa tavern,into which 
he was invited by his master, and 
drenched with some of his liquor The 
poor animal staggered home with bis 
master, a good deal intoxicated The 
next day he followed him to his accus- 
tomed tavern. When the goat came 
to the door, he paused ; his master 
made signs to him, to follow him into 
the house.—The goat stood sull -Aa 
attempt was made to thrust him into the 
tavern. He resiste, as if¥teuck with 
the recollection of what he suffered 
from being intoxicated the night belore, 
His master was so much affected by a 
sense of shame in observing the conduct’ 
of his goat to be so much more rational 
than bis Own, that he ceased from that 
time to drink spirituous Liquors. 


~—et 6D a 
EXCLAMATION BY A DISSIPATED 
WOMAN. 


Oh! did the daughters of virtue 
know our suffering! did they see our 
hearts torn with angui-h amidst the af- 
fectation of gaiety, which our faces are 
obliged to assume ! our bodies torture 
by disease, our minds with that cone 
sciousness which they cannot lose !— 
did they know, did they think of this— 
their censures are just; but their pity» 
perhaps, might spare the wretches 








‘whom their justice should condem®. 
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Por the New-York Weekly Museum. 


_ (Written by one of our female correspond- 


ents, at the age of 14.) 


Au! cease to say by heaven’s decree, 
That man is wretched born ; 

But rather say in candor’s voice, 
It ishis will to mourn. 


Cast round the world an anxious eye, 
Man‘s wretched and forlorn ; 
But learn, and know, this sacred truth, 
Man was not made to mourn. 


What e‘en though blessings crown his head, 
Does he those blessings own? 

No! Man’s ungrateful to bis God, 
And wishes, but to mourn. 


Tis vice and pleasure‘s fatal bane, 
That are destruction’s urn; 

And actions speak, when words deny, 
That Man seeks cause to mourn. 


Remorse and guilt, the keenest pangs, 
By which the soul is torn; 
te oft the woes that rend the heart 
Of thc se that deeply mourn. 


Itis not wealth, nor power, nor state, 
That makes Man comfort own, 
18 Tesignation’s gentle soul, 
That makes him cease to mourn. 


See yonder cot upon thg hill, 
By wild winds oft “e 
Yetevery face withi miles 


And says I cease to rn. 












. pe 


Sly 
mC +e QI The sea-boy climbs the lofty shrouds, 
gO¢ of the K$ WSLS. From friends and country torn; 
 saannadnaheanaanasanannaneniaianninees ener 1) Yot smiling vie e foaming wave 
For tlle New-York Weckly Museum. And knows ‘vain to mourn. 
et And see the soldier’s silent tear, 
LINES From all he values torn ; 
Address’d to a young lady on her refusal to || Succeeded by the hero’s smile 
shake hands. That says I scorn to mourn. 
Tue lilies blooming o’er thy hand, Fe ee earns Jey berett, 
r bee Stuakaed vb eee pets ‘Tis the calm sunshine of the breast 
The pure affection of thy heart. That bids us cease to me 
To others themthy band extend ; < bepe epee itor: tga realm, 
Fo ocbere Siey. =: eutwatn. corm 3 And when ’tis learnt he'll surely know, 
But bless me with the name of friend, > tin Getene’ te nai 
That Sun which gilds lite’s evening storm, e Bx: ‘ 
And ’mid affliction’s heaviest showers, if higher than sdeoapaly tele, 
When dark around her clouds are spread, hata hopes ‘. ee ould. — os ke 
That charm shall strew my couch with flow- }) Then Man indeed would wretch ’ 
ers And only made to mourn. 
And be a pillow to my head. But sink noMfore at transient woe, 
, f9 . Life’s hardly gain’d but gone ; 
And when at life 8 appointed close And if that life's been spent with God 
Isink to long sepulchral sleep; . h th ‘dt : 
How sweetly will these eyes repose, That soul has ceas‘d to mourn, 
If thine do not forget to weep. M. A. Z. 


a 


TONEY’S COMPLAINT. 


Being an attempt at the sentimental and 
pathetic. 


Tone—* Rural Felicity.”— 


Come all ye sweet flowers and bushes and pe- 
sies, 
Come, cheer up the nose ofa sorrowful man ; 
And if ve can’t smell sweet, ye ruddy fac’d 
roses, 
I charge you all then—smell as sweet as 
you can. 


Oh ho! master love so you’re into my giz- 
zara ! 
I grunt like a pig, and I sigh like a cat ; 
I can’t tell a P from a T or an Z, 
Such thumping and bumping, and fuss and 
all that. 


Ah! tell me shoemakers, so fond of shoemak- 
ing, 
Oh ! tell me grog-drinkers so fond of grog- 
drink ; 
Ah ! tell me bread bakers, so fond of bread 
baking, 
What is it ye think of, when ye never think+ 


I'll run to the ocean, and then I'll jump in it, 
Vil cut off my head and Vl throw it away, 
I'll kick out my brains with my heels in a 
minute— 
God ! I'll put it all off till a Christus in 
May. 
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NEW-YOR 
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WEEKLY RETROSPECT. 





We regret to announce the loss of the U. S. 
frigate President, commodore Decatur, which 
sailed from this port the 14th inst. She was 
chased from the Hook by the blockad'ng 
squadron, and by them captured the aext day, 
as the following letter will show ; 

Extract of a letter from an officer of the fr}- 
gate President, to his friend in this city, dated 
on board his Britannic Majesty‘s frigate Po- 
mona, at sea, Jan 20th, 1815. 

* [ have only time to communicate to you, 
the unpleasant news of our capture the night 
after sailing from Sandy Heek We were 
chased by the Majestic (rage@j Endymion, 
Tenedos, and Pomono frigates. The Endy- 
mion, being the fastest sailer, brought us to 
action. Our rigging and sgils being much cut, 
which enabled the others to come up, after 
receiving 4 or 5 broadsides from the Pomona, 
and having no hope of effecting our escape, 
we were compelled to surrender. Poor lieu- 
tenants Babbitt, Hamilton, and acting-lieu- 
tenant Howell, are no more. Babbitt fell the 
first broadside and died in my arms, in the 
cockpit. I cannot write you particulars. We 
part company to-morrow for Bermuda. The 
President and Endymion we lost sight of in a 
pale, When the President was last seen, she 
had & signal of distress flying, having lost her 
fore and mizentopmasts. The commodore is 
on board the Endymion unhurt. 

“ The captain of the Pomona and his offi- 
cers show us the most marked attention, and 
are unremitting in their exertions to make us 
comfortable” 

On Monday evening last the U. 8. sloops of 
war Peacock, and Hornet, and U S. brig ‘Tom 
Bowline sailed on a cruise from Sandy Hook. 

The British sloop of war Sylph, ran ashore 
at Shenecock, south side of Long-Island, on 
the 16th inst. at night, during a violent snow 
storm, and immediately went to pieces. Onlv 
five of the crew were saved, out of 117 souls. 

The prize ship General Wellesley, (prize to 
the Yankee privateer) was clased ashore the 
11th inst. on Charleston bar, and, melancholy 
also to relate, between 50 and 60 of her crew 
perished. The ship was from London bound 
to India, with avaluable cargo, which, with 
the ship, was totally lost. 

Accounts from St. Mary‘s dated the 8th 
inst. states that a considerable cnemy‘s force, 
at that time, were off the bar of that place, 
for the purpose, it is said, of possessing them- 
selves of the town, which it was feared they 
would effect in a day or two. 

The latest advices from New-Orleans is only 
to the morning of the 24th ult. by which it ap- 
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pears that the enemy‘s edvangamen the day 
before, unexpectedly made the appearance 
near the river within 8 miles of the city ; that 
gen Jackson attacked them on the same eve. 
ning, and continued the battle until after nine 
at night, when it is said the enemy ceased fir- 
ing first ; and that 2 majors and 50 privates 
had been taken prisoners, 

The privateer schr. Lawrence, Veazy, of 
Baltimore,has arrived at this port from a cruise 
of 107 days, off Bermuda, Cape St. Vincent, 
English Channel and the Canaries; during 
which time she has made 15 prizes, eight of 
which she ordered in, burag 4, and gave one 
up to prisoners. 

The jprivateer brig Expedition has also ar. 
arived here, from a cruise of 4 months, in 
which time she made 5 prizes, 3 of which has 
been ordered in, and one burnt. 

The Grand Lodge of Massachusetts, with 
characteristic benevolence, have appropriated 
500 dollars to the relief of Masonic ®rethren, 
British prisoners of war at Salem. They ac- 
knowledge reciprocal favors to our brethren 
among the enemy,bhope for the return of peace, 
and declare, on the true principles of masonry, 
their support of the constituted authorities of 
the country in all measures of peace or Wary 


which they may direct. 
—+— 
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MARRIED. 
By the rev. Mr. Parkinson, Mr. Jesse Nich 
ols to Miss Maria Theresa Myers. 
By the rev. Mr Parkinson, Mr. Jesse Lewig, 
to Miss Abigail Frederick. 


Osituaty. . 


ems rr rene & revered mone 
DIED. 


Mrs. Susan Maria Brady, aged 25 years, 
consort of the rev. Mr. drady. 

Mr. Henry Doyer, aged 69. 

On Sunday morning last, in the 79th year of 
his age, Mr John Bailey, of this city, grow? 
vencrable in the esteem of his friends, neigh: 
bors, and acquaintances---after a long am 
well spent life. 








The city inspector reports the death of 41 
persons, of whom 17 were men, 9 women, 9 
boys, and 7 girls, during the week ending om 


Saturday last. 
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